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A Grand Seleflion, &c. 


— . 


ACT TI. 
GRAND OVERTURE.—(Hayds.) 
SONG. — Mas. SnzeLEv.— (Storace.) 


Be mine, tender paſſion, ſoother of care, 
Life's choiceſt bleſſings ſhield from deſpair ; 
Do not deceive me, 
Ah! never leave me: 


Still may my boſom thy power declare. 


In vain thy influence fools may revile, 
Conſtancy ever gains thy ſmile ; 
And of their deſtiny can thoſe complain, 
Whoſe falſehood dares thy laws profane. [Da Caro. 


Reſolv'd I'Il brave all danger, 

To every fear a ſtranger, 
Thy ſweet rewards, oh! Love to gain, 
Then let me combat not in vain : 

But in my triumph ſhare 

Thy ſmiles, for which I dare. 


L 4-4 


GRAND OVERTURE. — ( Back.) 


- SONG. — Mx. NI EID.— Di Mao. 
BASSOON OBLIGATO. — Mx. Horus. 


Odi grand ombra, e placati, 
Qual flebile contento, 

Fan d'Aleſſandro i gemiti, 
Al Publico lamento 

Che mai non puo mentir ! 
Oime! che a tante lagrime, 
Ai doni, alle preghire, 
Sorde ſu gli aſpri cardini, 
D'Aide le porte nere, 

Piu non ſi ſanno aprir ! 


.CONCERTO. — Pr DAL Harxe.—(Krumpholtz.) 


(uss CANTELO,) 


ARIA.— Miss PARRE. 
OBOE OBLIGATO. 


Per pieta la cara pace 

Non turbar, di queſto petto, 
Cor fi barbaro ſoſpetto, 

Deh non farme palpitar. 

D' avvampare ad altra face, 

L' idol mio non è capace, 

Ne potrebbe un cor d' affetto, 
Coſi preſto, oh Dio! cambiar. 


811 
GLEE.— roux vorcEs.— (Arne. 
HARMONISED BY JACKSON. 


Where the bee ſucks, there lurk I, 

In a cowſlip's bell I lie, 

There I couch when owls do cry, 
Ru-u-u-u-u. 


On the bat's back do I fly, 

After ſun-ſet merrily. | 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall we live now, 
Under the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. 


All we fairies that do run, 

By the triple Hecate's beam, 
From the preſence of the ſun, 

Follow darkneſs as a dream. 
Over hill, over dale, 

Thorough buſh, thorough briar, 
Over park, over pale, 

Thorovgh flood, thorough fire. 


Merrily, merrily, &c. 


: 
; 


—— — 


END OF ACT I, 
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ACT 11. 


SELECTED FROM 


L'ALLEGRO E IL PENSEROSO. 


OVERTURE.—Samson. 


RECITATIVE.—L ALLEGRO. 


Hence, loathed Melancholy ! 

In dark Cimmerian deſert ever dwell: 

But haſte thee, Mirth! and bring with thee 
The mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty. 


RECITATIVE, 


And if I give thee honour due, 
Mirth admit me of thy crew. 


SONG, 


Mirth admit me of thy crew, 

To live with her and live with thee, 
In unreproved pleaſures free ! 

To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And, ſinging, ſtartle the dull night ! 
Then to come, in ſpite of ſorrow, 
And at my window bid good-inorrow. 


Ah. 


RECITATIVE.— IL PzxstrOs0. 


Firſt and chief, on golden wing, 
The Cherub Contemplation bring; 
And the mute ſilence hilt along, 
Leſs Philomel will deign a ſong, 

In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt plight, 
Soothing the rugged brow of night. 


AIR. —AccomMPANIED ON THE VIOLIN. 
Sweet Bird that ſhuny'ſt the noiſe of folly, 


Moſt muſical, moſt melancholy ; 
Thee, chauntreſs, oft the woods among, 
I woo to hear thy even ſong. 


RECITATIVE.—L'ALLEGRO. 


If I give thee honour due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew. 
AIR. 


Mirth, admit me of thy crew, 

To liſten how the hounds and horn 

Cheerly rouſe the ſlumb'ring morn, 

From the ſide of ſome hoar hill, 

Through the high-wood echoing ſhrill. 
AIR. 


Oft' on a plat of riſing ground, 

I hear the far-off curfew ſound, 

Over ſome wide water'd ſhore, 

Swinging flow with ſullen roar : 

Or, if the air will not permit, 

Some ſtill removed place will fit, 

Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 


[$3 


KECITATIVE. 


If I give thee honour due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew. 


AIR. 


Let me wander not unſeen, 

By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green : 
There the ploughman, near at hand, 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land; 

And the milkmaid ſingeth blithe, 

And the mower whets his ſcythe; 

And every ſhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 


AIR, 


Or let the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks ſound 

'To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Dancing in the checquer'd ſhade. 


CHORUS. . 
And young and old come forth to play 
On a ſunſhine holiday, 
Till the live-long daylight fail. 
Thus paſs'd the day, to bed they creep, 
By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd to ſleep. 


RECITATIVE, Accomeanttd.—lIr PrnstrOs0. 


Hence! vain deluding joys, 
The brood of folly, without father bred ! 
How little you belted, 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your 18 


r 


O! let my lamp, at midnight hour. 

Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tow'r, 
Where I may oft outwatch the Bear, 
With thrice-great Hermes, or unſphere 
The ſpirit of Plato, to unfold | . 
What worlds, or what vaſt regions hold 
Th' immortal mind, that hath forfook 
Her manſion in this fleſhly nook. 


AIR.— AccomPANItED ON THE VIiOLONCELLO- 


But O! fad Virgin, that thy power 
Might raiſe Muſæus from his bower! 

Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus ſing 

Such notes as warbled to the ſtring, 
Drew iron tears down Pluto's cheek, 

And made hell grant what Love did ſeek. 


- RECITATIVE, 


Thus, Night, oft ſee me in thy pale career 
Till unwelcome Morn appear. 


AIR. —L ArLttcro. 


Populous cities pleaſe me then, 
And the buſy hum of men. 


CHORUS, 


Populous cities pleaſe us then, 

And the buſy hum of men ; 

Where throngs of knights, and barons bold, 
In weeds of peace high triumphs hold! 
With ſtore of ladies, whoſe bright eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit, or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace whom all commend. 


[ 10 ] 


RECITATIVE, Accomeanrten.—Ic PznstrOs0. 


Me, when the ſun begins to fling 

His flaring beams; me, goddeſs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And ſhadows brown, that Sylvan loves; 
There, in cloſe covert by ſome brock, 
Where no profaner eye may look. 


AIR. 


Hide me from day's gariſh eye; - 
While the bee, with honied thigh, 
Which at her flow'ry work doth ſing, 
And the waters murmuring, | 
With ſuch concert as they keep, 
Entice the dewy feather'd ſleep: 
And let ſome ſtrange myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings, in airy ftream 
Of lively portraiture diſplay'd, 
Soſtly on my eyelids laid. 

And, as I wake, ſweet Muſic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath; 

Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortals good, 
Or th' unſeen genius of the wood. 


| DUET. 
As ſteals the morn upon the night, 
And melts the ſhades away, 
So Truth doth Fancy's charms diſſolve, 
And riſing Reaton puts to flight 
The fumes that did the mind involve; 
Reſtoring intellectual day. 


(4 1 
| RECITATIVE. 
But let my due feet never fail 
To walk the ſtudious cloyſters pale; 
And love the high embowed roof, 
With antique pillars maſſy proof; 
And ſtory' d windows richly dight, 
Caſting a dim religious light. 


CHORUS. 


There let the pealing organ blow, 
To the full-voic'd choir below, 
In ſervice high, and Anthem clear. 


AIR. 


And let their ſweetneſs thro' mine ear, 
Diſſolve me into extaſies, 
And bring all Heav'n before mine eyes. 


AIR AND CHORUS. 


Theſe delights if thou canſt give, 
| Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 


GRAND FINALE. 
God fave great George our King. 


FINIS. 
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